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	Strings and Scales

_ When I was 7, I went to Italy with my parents. For me, it was a vacation. For them, it was just another business trip. They were so distracted by whatever meeting they had to go to, they forget to get me a babysitter. Instead of doing anything about it, they simply told me to stay in the hotel room and left. Great parents, I know._

_ Well, I ended up leaving the room. Hey, I was a bored with too much curiosity for my own good. Plus, the hotel was right on the beach. But I was smart for a 7 year old. I knew that people would get suspicious if they saw a child walking around without parents, so I went along the shore until I found rocks._

_ The area was secluded, so I made my way into the rocks. I was looking for a small section of shore, without rocks, where I could play._

_ But what I didn't realize was that sea rocks are wet. So, I slipped. I fell into a cave, right into the water. It was beautiful. The cave was half water, half sand. The walls sloped up to a hole at the top. There seemed to be no way out, but I wasn't concerned. I had just found the perfect place to play. Don't judge me! I was 7!_

_ And then it got dark. Pause, I know what you're thinking. "How could her parents not have noticed she was gone?" We've been over this, I have **fantastic** parents. So, I was stuck._

_ I was sitting on the edge of the pool, when it started to bubble. I leaned forward to get a closer look and I fell in. It wasn't the most coordinated day of my life... Anyways, when I was under the water, I saw an opening. I figured that the pool lead to the ocean, or at least somewhere. I went back to the surface for air. When my head broke the water, the first thing I noticed was that the bubbles had stopped._

_ After a long swim and a couple wrong turns, I made it back to the hotel. The guy at the desk gave me a strange look, but I just smiled at him and got in the elevator. When I got in the room, it was dark. The clock by the door said it was after one. My parents weren't back yet. Typical._


End file.
